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of the Pacific signifies food. Friday, who had a bad cold,
was in favour of taking along a bottle of rum, but Mick, to
my surprise, was strongly opposed to this. He knew his
limitations. Kai kai consisted of half a dozen long rolls of
bread, 6 tins each of beef, pate (type of beef paste) and
preserved fruit, with a couple of dozen small lemons with
which to fight Friday's cold.
The 5 a.m. became 10-80 a.m. by the time our taxi rolled
out of Noumea and turned south-eastwTards towards our first
destination—Plum, about BO kilometres from Noumea. On
the way we passed the St. Louis mission station, one of the
earliest mission settlements in the island—and possessing
10,000 acres of the richest land within miles of Noumea, It
was obtained by giving a few axes to tribal chiefs. Most of
the colony's sugar used to be grown at St. Louis> but now
there is only enough cultivated for the monks to distil the
famous St, Louis rum, known by connoisseurs the world over.
As we drove past, a new crop was flourishing on the fiat level
acres bordering the road—the monks' first attempt to grow
rice in New Caledonia. Arrived at our Plum, we had to
obtain permission from the gendarme before we could proceed.
There had been an outbreak of the plague in a Catholic
mission station at Touaotirou, in the direction of our excur-
sion, and a * cordon sanitaire5 had been placed around the
entire district* As we were able to convince the gendarme
that we weren't going within the prescribed distance of the
plague spot, we were allowed to continue.
Mick and Friday explained to me then, that in normal
circumstances we would have gone by boat, to within a few
•miles of our destination, but the plague had interrupted the
coastal steamer service, and as we had to reach the far side
of the island we would have to go as far as possible by car and
'choot-choot motor/ and walk the rest. I was kept guessing
as to the identity of 4 choot-choot motor' until we arrived at
£La Forestiere,' the site of a huge timber mill* My guides
informed me that an Australian company had worked a kauri
concession in this district and taken out millions of, feet of
some of the best timber in the world*

